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JOHNSON IS
'

il AI WORK

Champion Has Flvnn Doped
Out as "Some" Fighter

and Intends to
"He Riiihl"

BOTH ARE COCK SURE

I My II. W I,ANIGANi
KAST IS VKGAS. X. M . lane I

--Jack Johnson's, unexpectedly prompt
arrival on the battiogrouud it. a liix

loost for tins cit k mammutlt
on tin Fourth u JuIj

It proves that where oven the Cham
plon himself was prone to poob-tKij-h

the Fljun date when It was first made
ho is keen on I'lvun autl hit him
doped as a gent who maj cross his
path and run hlia out ot the bpot
Neht.

Johnson's arrival is just the beast
the big pugdom performance needed
Contracting to be on the battlegrorii!
no later than June 4, Ml' Artha .
bured Jack Curley when allowing that
clause to he Inserted In the article-- ,

that he doubted It ho would abide b
it.

"That's all foolishness." said the
dusky one. "All I will need will be
about two weeks work You know 1

went to be on hand when I open mj
eafe in Chicago May lu aud 1 would
n't miss them bit; auto races in In
llanaitolls for nothing."

Cnrly called the turn. He told
."Johnson that he would chirp a dif
(ferent tune along in earl May. Sur ,
vnough. Curley's chuii- -r came truo I

-- leading about all the work riynn
was doing, right on the ground, the
weight the Fighting Fireman was put-
ting on. the way the paleface's cauiii
was being organized and the way the
experts were wsrmlng up to the show
made Johnson sit up and take notico

Champion Respects Flynn
As early as Ma 1 Ml rtha gave

up leading the hurrah, simple life and
started doing both roadwork sad
gjmuaslum work, boxing included, in
Chicago. Even when at work John
son announced that he would not hit
out for Iis Vegas before the first
week in June. So when he hoe Into
view May 2C. accompanied bj a fuil
btaff of trainers it showed conclu
sively that Ml' Artha had become
thoroughly imbued with the idea that
the Flvnn match was going to bu a
most exciting one. after all.

Johnson was happiiv hxed in his
training ctmp within twelve hour,
after his arrival Incidentally, he
Marled his work going at once. He-too-k

a e drill on the road his
first day in town. Jack got down to
work in earnest his second day in
Las Vegss. His dailj program em
braces a two hours' inn in the foro-1ioo- n

and a like hike in the afternoon
The big black was also quick to start
his training work going. Jack has a
platform, 30x30. located in the back
yard of his dwelling in 'Old Town",
the moniker saddled on l.as Vegas
proper Eery afternoon Johnson
has it out hammer and tongs style
with Cutler and George DeUray. his
two massive white sparring partners
Cutler was over the jumps with John
son in Heno. DoBray is a newcomer
in the champion's camp. Iioth lads
are built on the same lines, as Fbnn
which probably formB a ery good
reason win ttiey are filling their po-
sitions.

Confidence in Johnson's Camp
Cutler and DeBray declare they

stand no chance of as much as tap-
ping Ml' Artha oftener than once a
week and orenl state that they feel
eorry for Flnn on the Fourth.

"I cannot for the life of me figure
how Jim can win the big bout," re-
marked Cutler the other afternoon
i"Xow-- to win he must hit Johnson,
and I cannot see him doing it.'

Confidence certainly reigns in John
son's camp. Jack s colaborers are
plainly happy oer the wav their star
Is hustling. They figure Johnson
will be as good July 4 as he ever was
In his life.

As for Flynn, the longshot. he is
hard at It at his training camp a
Montezuma-- , under the watchful eye
or tommy Jtyan, the man who helm'
make Jeffries. Flynn is rounding in-

to wonderful condition and continues
to claim what he has always claimed
towit: that he "will knock the bis
dinge stiff on the Fourth " There is
nothing to it but that the Fighting
fireman Is cock sure he is Ml' s

master

ONE LEGGED RACERS
HAVE GREAT SWIM

SAX FRAXCISCO, June 1 Mncoln
Johnson the one legged Y M C A.
swlmmer was beaten today In the
olficlal trials for the
Olvnplc team by Frank Resleure, of
the Olvmplc club, also a one legsed
swimmer. The race was one of tho
most remarkable ever swam lles-leure- 'c

time was 2 minutes 38 Z sec-
onds for 220 yards with two turcs.
OihVIals declare there Is bo American
record for the distance under identi-
cal conditions, the nearest approach
belnc Daniels' time of 2 minutes 40 3 3
seconds for 220 yards with one turn
Johnson's time was 2 minutes 41 sec-
onds and It is probable he will be
recommended on the strength ot It,
although beaten, for Resleure is an
Australian by birth and was never
naturalized

YALE CREWS TO GALES FERRY

XEW HAVEN", Conn. June J: The
Yale crew which is soon to meet Har-

vard tool: its last spin on the Xew
Haven Jiarbor ihis morning: Tho
shells were shipped this afternoon to
the training quarters at Gales ferry
ami the freshman and 'varsity oars-

men will follow tomorrow. As the
races are scheduled for June 21 tbe

til .. 1 ft Va m tti-- ,aoarsmen win iu.o - ""
tho races.

HUM IS LEADER
(

HI WESTERN MEETING

AiW Datrle Is Fought Stagg
Is Ruled Olf from the

Conference Board

STI'MIT liAFAYRTTK.
Ind . Jun 1 In a desperate battla
for points foi'glit under a broiling
sun, the athlote representing Cali-
fornia University triumphed over Uio
University of Missouri for first hon-
ors at the twelfth annual moot of tho
western intercollegiate conference ath

e association today. The coasi
men piled 41 2 point. Missouri was
second with 291-:!- . Illinois third with
20. Chloapo fourth IS, Wisconsin tilth
12 Cot. sixth Hi and Minnesota
s-- h with

Two new conference records were
broxen the 120 yard hurdles race,
Xkholon of Missouri defeating Case
of Illinois in 1.1 5 and the other
th, two mile run when II T. Metcalf
of Ohorlln clipped eight seconds from
thi former record, finishing 5

Nicholson of Missouri won the
c)nt honors with 10 3

Mlits points, with a victory at the
his;li hurdles, tie for first In high
jjh.p and third in the Jump

indiidual honors for points
was dfvldet' lietween l)aetiiort of
Cliieat'o ami Wilson ot Coe, who
scored 10 onch

1) nenport demonstrated he Is still
tlu peerless western college half mll-e- r

and quarter m"er.
After tt 'neet It was announced

the conference facility had reaffirmed
its action taken two months ago
dropping athletic Instructors from tho
representative athletic board ThU

c ,, gt of cllIca
o. Is no longer a memlier of the con

ference board Stage has been a mem
ber of the conference hoard lor twen
ty 'ears

PENNSY IS CHAIN

mjHJOLLEGSE

Four Intercollegiate Records)
Go bv lioards lielore

Star Athletes

PJHKADKI.rHi . June I The
Unlersiiy or i'unnsvlvnnla won th
intercollegiate track and field meec
this afternoQii. J'ennsylvania made
ten and one-ha- lf points more than
Cornell, the ne.xt nearest competitor

The following was the total of
points Pennsjlvania 28, Cornell
Cornell 17 .Michigan 15, Harvard
13, Columbia 13, Hvrnruse 12 Dart-
mouth 11 Yale 10, Wesleyan 7,
Brown ", Princeton 5. Bowdoin 2, Rut-
gers 2, Massachusetts Tevhnical 1

It K. Gardner, of Yale, established
a ne- - world record in the pole vault,
clearinig the bar at thirteen feet one
inch.

Four other intercollegiate records
were broken. Xew figures were mado
in the pole vault by K. S. "Gardner, of
Yale. After he and H. S. Babcock,
of Co'umbia. htd btoken the Inter-
collegiate record of 12 feet 8 S

Inches, going over the bar at 12 fett
9 2 Incites; the stick was put at
13 feet 1 Inch Gardner, on his sec
ond try cleared it amid cheers. Bab-
cock tried three times and failed Tho
former world's record was 12 feet
10 S luhces

C. D. Reidpsth, of Syracuse. low-
ered the intercollegiate record of
4b seconds in the quarter mile
event to 48 seconds In the half mile
run J P. Bones, of Cornell, lowered
his intercollegiate record from 1 51'

to j.

P. K. Withington, Harvard's run
ner, won the two mile race and low
ered the intercollegiate record of
3 2.--

;
1 :, to 9:24 2- -i

HAD LOST HIS "CREDENTIALS"

Salesmen May Have Improved His Ap-

pearance, But Shave Cost Him
Customers.

Charles A. Cotteiili has a grand and
goigeocs set of whiskers which, ln
their own gold and tawny way, show
as many varying hues as changeablo
3ilk under the midday sun. There are
mixed up In that growth of beard all
tbe marvelous tints of the sunrise, the
South African gold mines, and the cir-
cus posters. But there is a sad story
connected with the facial adornment

The first year that Coterill traveled
for a big drug firm of Xew York city.
be waved the whiskers up and down a
wide territory, selling much merchan-
dise and making many friends. At tho
end of the season he got a shave and
on his next trip the tragedy began to
unfold. Xobody knew him. Every
time he went up to a man to whom ho
had made a sale previously, the fel-

low would say
"You are not Cotterlll. How well I

remember Cotterlll! He was a merry,
good-nature- entertaining feliow, and
he told such good stories. Besides, he
had whiskers, and jou have none. You
can't be Cotteriil "

After a week of this, Cotteriil, ut-
terly dejected by the fact that he
could make no headway In his busi-
ness, telegraphed his firm as follows:

"Must hve leave of absonce long
enough to crow a board "

He has tot shaved since. Popular
Magazine.

Inspiration in Dreams.
Goethe frankly acknowledged that

he owed, much of bis best work to
dreams. "Ibe objects, tie wretc,
"which had occupied my attention
during the day often reappeared at
nlit In mnn(utAil Hronma fVn nvcal:",ns a new compoH!on, or a portion

seated itself to my
wccks at c.a.e i"- - --" '"' "" ot one l had already commenced, pre-wee-

were spent there preparing for mind;

STELLAR GSE

ST FOR FiS
- li :

Douglas C OniCS ( Olllldeilt Of'
Winning-- First Inter-Cit- v

('lash oflhe Present i

Baseball Season

CROWD liTEXPECTED

M calendar

The district ball players will etwas filled wfeh apprehension. Sup-the- ir

first taete of strangers gore pobe Just suppose Xancy Oage pre-th- ls

s'temoon at Warren I'ark when fcrred to be alone this glorious May
the lilsbeo meets Douglas' mornnE when all the ranges shim-la- n

Stellas in thir find of thegame , mereU ttUn tno JregU n of yoimg

ZTi ' o'cicT I'gir moi;
,

" " f
I to lnt die rocks to agrayfit will arrive m t uUtrict thi

morning The Douglas view point ot,warmor. "er . wlth tbe fluctu"
the game is slven in the following , atlnS '"od of an undeclared lover,
from the Dispatch sport page' Peter felt a sudden coldness about his

Douglas, and Hiaboe will cross bats i heart. Of course sho didn't want
tomorrow afternoon at the Warren i

laseLall park In the ftntt of a series
of gam to test the mastery betwwm
the two HRgreeatlons There will un-
doubtedly le a Iwrgo crowd of fans
from thlb city as veli as Bisbee pr-e-

to se thlc. the first real gaino
of tlie seahon

Ttf cimu (trifk Manniriii Tltvi rtil a till
,h,s tra11 leada ,bo SpoutlnEhave086 toCaptain Andewon or this city

Springs. Xancy glanced up at himbeen endeavoring to scure a series
of games with Bisbee Tho Douglas from beneath thick fringing eyeiasnes.
city lew- - will furnish the players ' He decided that turquoise bluo eyes
who will rrakf ui the local team, ' seen through this alluring screen wero
while the Warren district lengue more dangerous than when turned ll

furnith the team which will play rectiy on a chap.
under its name. The class of both "vuat is tho matter! You haven't
leagues is shown in the list of play-iear- d a word rve uttered!" scolded
ers chosen, and the game should

'some warm
The Sunday Kame domcssos un j

ueuil intermit, as it wld she a good
line iion the playing abilities of the
two teams and will show local lam
what to expect when th teams line
up against one another on the local
grounds two weks from tomorrow.

The l'Ue-ui- ) tomor'ow will be- -

Varren' Kelly or l'aris c, EIKot.Jhome?" Peter pulled his horse and
t oph-- or Champion p, 1. X Chapman I

swunE around on the back trail. "I
lb. Lee Plair 2b. D Allen 3b. K ,beg yo;lr pardoni jiias Xan; I ought
champion s", J. O Chapman, cf, Prim , not ,0 have outted ln ou your ride
Me or McGnusley rf. Conors 1 f leave.",thout askmg

JJimiltl rtllUCIII 1... X..J1I.. B.
lcSwan 2b, Dowd ct, Dorar - Ma
tlu-w- s or lildraan p, Ames If, Aaron
rf

TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING

Duck Raiser round Pepsin of Consid-
erable Value, But He Has Dis-

continued Its U'ic.

Refusing to eat any kind of food
offered to them, Charles Koch of Port
Chester. X. Y , concluded tuat his ,

Mock of one dozen ducks npd a form Truen uo v,as in camp with the
of dyspepsia and decided to doctor I

uoy3
them himself. His method was not I "Peter Bartop!" Was there a
entirely original, for he procured pep-- 1 catcn jn xancys voice or did he imag- -
sin tablets and, dissolving them in ' )ne jt?
water, he contrived to get the fluid "You're not surprised, are you?" He
down their throats with the aid or a was emboldened to conUnue. "Most
metal tube. Releasing them one by!anjbouy could seo how it is with
one he sat down in the house to see nwi"
what happened.

Almost magical effects were noted.
Instead of declining their usual pro-

vender, they ate It with avidity and
came back for more. Scraps from tbe
family dinner table also disappeared
In a similar manner. Delighted with
tbe success of bis experiment Koch
administered additional doses of Iluitf
pepsin. Ducks eggs were one result.

But now the entire Cock seems to
be always hungry. That has its disa
greeable features. Seven o'clock in
the morning is the customary feeding
time for the ducks, but it Is different '

now. The ducks know where Koch
sleeps, and they assemble under his I

bedroom window and quack in chorus
before five o'clock, keeping up the

I

din until he throws some food to
them. Two hours or so later they re-- j

same meir emmor bo it goes all day ,

Koch is getting eggs, but he is losing
tSP',

Take it from me. he says, "I have
stopped the pepsin." ,

ing
bo will

also the and
make it easier ft has

used in
and

sale all

By Kale Cleves

Pel er Hartou caught a glimpse of
Nancy Ctge Just as the tall of her
cream-colore- d pony whisked around
tho shoulder of the hilt he was
riding after her in an Instant. Hut when
she turned nnd saw him coming down
the trail aui he saw tho sparkle of
her blue eyus and the sunny gleam,
of her bright hair he pulled his gray
horse Co a walk for his heart

him!
Rood morning Peter Barton," greet

ed Xancy in her sweet, friendly way "1
thought you had btarted for Honey
Creek "

"1'vo been there, and I'm on my
way home now," responded i"eter.

a long way around then bo- -

Nancy 0er her shoulder.
"Ileli? Why. you said you were going

, ,.. ;,.. , r,, T,.orl" oVw..f,. otut.v...... x...
reddening.

"I am and you said you were on
your way home and I remarked that
you were taking the long way around."
sho said demurely.

Yon mean that I better be going

. ,.!,- - I JMn't oor, ll,lnr
of the sort, Peter Barton," returned
Xancy crossly. "Why are you so thin-skinn-

about such littlo matters?"
"Because I'm In love with you,"

blurted Peter. Instantly ho was hor-
rified at his own temerity. So long
as tho words vv ere unspoken there was
a chance a chance that Xancy might
say "jes;" but now that they were
away from his lips tho postponed an-

swer must come and ho would have
nothing left to dream about during
tMoga iouir i,iEbts on the open plains

'Could they V There was no doubt
about It Xancy's voice was cool.

"Yes," said Pefer recklessly. "I sus-
pect the whole camp knows what a
fool I am!"

"Do ou believo so?" asked Xancy
frigidly.

Yes you wouldn t marry me.
wouId you MJss ;can; Peter's
rested on the satin flank of the cream-colore- d

and tbe broad brim, of
his hat brushed Xancy's shoulder.

There was a flick of Xancy's whip
and the cream-colore- d pony dashed
forward. "Of course marry you,"
retorted X,ancy over her shoulder, and
anyone but a man deeply in love would
have recognized tho mockery In
voice.

"When?" demanded Peter ardently.
urgJn hi's own horse ,n purguit.

wm you go home now Jf j tcll
.your was Xancy.6 cm repiy, as she
'halted her pony and faced him.

ycgrn g0 anywhere, if you want
me ,0. Pcter dazedy for yet
he could not believo that it was ho

'"The thirty-firs- t of September!"
The thirty-firs-t ot what?" demand- -

ed quickly.

MARKED BY MUCH UuJRTESi who was boldly asking lovely Xancy
, Gage, his boss" daughter, to share the
'Transaction In English Country bumble lot of a cattleman.

Caused Reflection on Part of ' 'Til marry you ot course!" called
Boston Woman. Xancy, lightly though her eyes looked

dark now. "I'll marry you sure, the
Letting a boy buy eggs in an Eng-- ! thirty-firs-t of September!" Tho whito

llsh country store brought home to a pony flashed about and dashed down
Boston woman the barbarian blunt-- ' D0 trail, while Peter Barton sat llko
nes of her own townsmen. a statue gazing after his sweetheart

boy was aged about six, and that's what she was his promised
ho wanted three eggs," she said, "lie- - '6wcethcart! Had she not Just said so
ture the transaction in a Boston store wjth her sweet lips, and then fled away
In bounces the boy. slaps down thej(rom nm vrlth girlish shyness? y,

and shouts: 'Gimme three, jer removed hU hat and watched her
eggs;' tbe tradesman answers 'All untu tbe pony and rider had disappear-right,- "

or maybe nothing at all, and ed around the reeky entrance to Spou.-th- e

deal Is closed. Xot so ln that jng Spring canon.
English store. peter Barton entered tho bunk bouso

"Quietly the boy sidled up tc tbr two hours late that evening, and tho
counter. From the other a gray-- .

D5 package of mail matter that he
haired grocer beamed upon him on the table before his

and said. Thank your ln- -' rades did not allay their Just indlgna-quiringl- y.

' t,on at ns tardiness on tho eventful
"'Three eggs, if rou please said day of the week,

the boy. jjg ace was transfigured with Joy
"Thank you,' said tbe grocer, and ind tbey knew that something had

put the eggs into a paper bag. ' nappened to lift the cloud from his
"The boy received the bag with an-- orow. it was Ben Holcomb whose

other Thank you,' and Thank, you, I
-- aroloss dart found the Bullseye.
"replied the grocer when he took the you i00k as if the lady has Just

money. required making change, Laid yes,'" he drawled, unfolding 'a
which was effected with another in-- , newspaper that was his share of the
terchange or Thank you's ' Just count mztt
the civilities: Sir 'thank yous and s'he nas!" responded Peter reek-on- e

of you please' to buy three eggs, j essly happy, as he flung his hat on its
In Boston jou could do a week's mar accustomed peg-ketin- g

on less courtesy." i And naD,cd the day In the
When voTiF-chIl-

dhai "whooping bargain!" ventured Latlln his
tough be careful to keep the cough corner,
loos and expectoration easv bv civ-- . "She has!" repeated Peter dizzily.

Chamberlain's Cough Remedy an
may required. This remedy

liquify tough mucus
to epqctoiate.

been successfully many epi-
demics and Is sofe nr. For

by dealers 43

and

down

"It's

haud

pony,

I'd

her

gaId as

Ben

Store

"The

side

That

from

"Of September three months off
right here, on the calendar!" Peter
flapped tbe leaves ot tbe big calendar
until he disclosed the September sheet,
and he ran his brown finger rapidly
over the days, finally paused at tbe
thirtieth, hesitating, and turning a
white face to his fiiendB.

"It isn't on the calendar," he
said in a shocked voice. "It isn't on
this, calendar has anybody got an-

other one?"
"It isn't on any calendar, you ga-

loot!" shouted Crangle noisily.
"Haven't jou ev er heard that old rhyme
about Thirty days hath September,
April, June and Xovember?" Why, the
lady was joshing you!"

Crangle was the only one who
laughed In the white agonized face ot
Peter Barton. He looked from ono
to another of his mates and saw only
pity ln their glances. He reached up
and swung his hat to his head
again.

"I guess it was a mistake she was
playing a Joke on me," he said thick-
ly and was gone. After a few moments
of tense silence they heard the clatter
of the hoofs ot the gray horse.

"I wouldn't believe It of her." muti
tered Ben Holcomb to Latllng under
cover of a newspaper. They had seen
how it was with Peter and Boss Gage's t

daughter.
"You don't suppose you don't sup--

pose she's still hankering after that
fellow from down Tucson way?" whis-
pered Latlln.

"Dentman, you mean?"
The other nodded. "Miss Xan was

some took with him, and when be
went away so sudden and we heard
he was married, she looked mighty

poaked for awhile."
"I'm afraid maybe she did mind, ,

though we ought not to put It Into i

woru3," said Ben chivalrously. "Some-
how, I'm sorry sho took It into her
head to treat Peter that way."

"Tisn't like her to do It not If she
knew It was going to hurt him," was
Latlln'B reply.

Du.ing tbe months that followed
Peter's proposal, be carefully avoided
approaching Xancy Gage. On tho big
lanch that was an easy matter, and
the few times they met each other un-

expectedly Peter Barton's eyes were
turned steadily away, while he bared
his head before tbe girl who bad flout-
ed him.

Xancy, at first merciless ln tbe sting
ot her own love affair, assumed that
he had understood and accepted her
rude rejection of him. But when she
met him time after time and saw the'
set gravity of his features and the
soraberness of his gray eyes, she grew
a little fearful of what she had done.
After awhile she found herself think-
ing often of the stern-face- d cowboy
who avoided her whenever possible.

After awhile her remorseful thoughts
of Peter Barton quits crowded out her
fleeting fancy for the brilliant Dent-ma- n

from Tucson, and she found her-
self longing for an opportunity to apol-ogntz- o

to Peter for the wrong she had
done him. Once she rode out delib-
erately with the Intention of throwing
berself in his way that sho might
bavo a chance to ask bis forgive-
ness.

It was the last day ot September,
and tbe parched grass lay flat on the '

plains. She had heard her father tell
Peter to ride over to Honey Creek post-offic- e

for the weekly mall, and from j

her window she had seen his well-kn- it

figure on the gray horse sweep
&way from the corral and out of sight.
She dressed herself in a becoming rid-
ing dress ot linen that matched hor
eyes, and without a hat on her sunny
head, she mounted the cream-colore- d

pony and was away.
That was how It happened that Pe-

ter came across her on the shoulder of
a hill as he had on that May day
when he had asked her to marry blm.
He had been whistling softly as he
rode, and she had been watching his
face with a strange wistfulness in her
awn when he suddenly looked up and
saw her. Then the sound died on his
lips and bis face stiffened like a
grave mask and he lifted his hat

Xancy Burton put forth a hand and
caught the bridle of the gray horse.
"Peter! Peter Barton don't look like
that!" she half sobbed.

Gently Peter disengaged her fingers.
"You needn't worry yourself about me.
Miss Xan," he said kindly. "I'm all
right, although I ought to be larruped
good for going around with a long
face." Ho smiled cheerfully, but
Xancy Gage was not to be consoled
in that way. With a little cry she
dropped her head on the pony's neck
and sobbed bitterly.

Peter Barton was frightened. "Wss
Xan, what Is it?" he stammered ex-

citedly. "If It's that Dentman chap
I'll I'll have him"

"It's yourself, Peter Barton 1 don't
want anyone but you and I never did!"
sobbed Xancy. "What I said to you be-

fore was spoken when I was feeling
unhappy and what I say today I mean
every word I do!"

Peter slipped from his horse and
came to her side. "Miss Xan Xan,"
he whispered fearfully. "Do you realty
mean It that you want me that,
you'll marry lae i

Xancy lifted a tear-we- t face and ,

t ailed down at him. I do Bean it.
Peter, l"" l?1 ,H,TT.Z
you today If you me
last day of September," she added as
she slipped Into his 'waiting arms.

"I'm honored, honey," he whispered,
"but we'll do It right and proper as
soon as may be and that day when
we ,are married, won't be on any cal-

endar on earth Fm mighty sure that
day'H be made ln heaven."

Her .Qualifications.
. "I call my wife the real telephone
paradox."

. Wby so?"
' "Because she calls me up, only t
call me down." . ;

Subscribe for the Dailv Review!

THE BIG PICNIC

Bisbee
Eagles Tlnd Red Men
Will Have Their Annual Outing

AT

LEWIS SPRINGS
SUNDAY, JUNE 16th

Special Train Leaves Bisbee 8A.M,
Leaves Lewis Springs 5:45 P.

Fare $1.00 Children Under 12, 50c

Don't Mistake This Date

The Smokehouse Cigar Stand

The best equipped place in the city.
Library, reading room, Card tables,
Comfortable chairs, etc. Come in

Proprietor
Door to Down's Barber Shop

when down town
at home.

j. c WHITE,
Main Street. Next

III M

HI Rogers

Win
a

Silverware
This offer Is made to all who

patronize .this store, and 'offers

a rare opportunity to Bisbee

housevives to secure absolute-'- y

free this famous silverware.

Phone 2.'S or call

BisbeeTradingCo.inc.
Cor O K. St. & Xaco Road

MOVING

Women Who Know Silver.
Rich women who are ever on tbe

watch for antique bits of silver or pew-

ter, says the Xew York Tribune, have
taken' to carrying small stiver-moun-t-

cu Ulltivabuin.., du tuab tuc M,.M-a.M- a

can be examined with ease and tbe
acc of tne date be determined.

, in 'antiques are very apt to
talk glibly of George II. silver or ot
George III., and even of William and
Mary, pieces of those 5f good Queen
Anne, and this prattle Is bound to
make an Impression with those who
do not know, and can also fool the
near-sighte- d customer. Hence the
microscope and a little folded paper
(not mentioned to the dealer), where-
by the memory Is refreshed.

Got Through.
Among other startling statements

in her composition on "A Railway
Journey" the following was made by

little Baltimore girl:, "you must get
i ticket! which is a piece of paper, and

you give it to a man who cuts a hole
ln It aud lets you pass through."

M

and make yourself i
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Turkish Bath
Russian and Sitz Bath

Mechano Therapy

Osteopathy

Chiropractic

Hydrotherapy

Natural Therapeutics

Shampoo Massages

Chiropody

F. L. JONES
Prop.

Shattuck Bid?. Opp Edle-wei- ss

Cafe.

BREWERY AVE, BISBEE
Open day and night. Phone 350
For Ladies by Appointment.

Phone 50

Why He Had to Have an Office.
An inherited fortune and the dis-

posal ot an organized business enabled
a well-know- n Chtcagoan to retire. Ha
had tbe inclination for le!&ure. but
could not surrender the idea of having
a definite business abiding spot.

He rented an office In a loft building
and went to Europe. After a six months
absence he returned, looked the build-
ing over and went to South America,
Then, after again verifying tbe report
that tbe building was not crumbling,
be took a Jaunt to Japan.

Xot long ago one ot his old cronies
aid:
"Frank, why don't you give up youi

office you don't need it."
"That's true," said Frank. "I wouM

give It up, but I don't know what tq
do with the rug."

Writing and Selling.
"Your output of stories is not

large." "Xo, I produce only two a
year..' "Is the work of writing them
so very difficult?" "Xo its the work
of selling them." Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

and Transfer Work of all
kinds. Prompt service and
prices reasonable .

Glenn McLaughlin
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